An Unfinished Letter.

“NEAR DEADWOOD, Sepl. 20, 15.5.

‘Deas JEsNY:
“*We reached here this morning—
Tom Baker, Ned Leonard and I

!imbybinh,ashon.t.bick-ae: andmns-!,‘.'lmd insight into the French language, [nestling n a valley among the hills ' lain dormant during the four years of

‘cular fellow, with swarthy skin and | and by the time he resched Tahiti,a'and fronting upon s beawiful land- his life in that spot, had been suddenly
i black hair, and was a man of quiet lsn- | French possession, he could converse | girt lagoon, where the water was erys- | awakened by the scenes of the day, and

| gusge zud manuer. |
| shy, withal, and for some time cvaded |

made a great many friends among the

Ko you see that, in spite of your warning, | MY attempts to cultivate his acquaint- | sailors, too, and, on the whole, when

The end of our journey is nigh.

{ ance—which I desired to make from |

the ship reached Tahiti he was rather

--mm_*lu_mmm.m;:hn"ing heard that his history was an Sorry the voy:ge was at an end, snd

Don't won ¥ about me, 1 pray—
Have shown us no little stiention—
Confound them—alorg on Gur Way.

“*Poor Ned's pot a ball in the shoulder,
Ancther one just grazed my side;
But prhaw ! —ere we're half a day older,
We'll be at the end of vur ride.

‘‘We've eamped bere for Lireakiust; Tom
splitting
Some kindling wood off in the pines,§
And astride s deasd cedar I'm sitting,
To hastily pen you these lines,

“*A courier from Deadwoonl—wemet him
Just now, wilth a mail for the States—
Ah! Jenpy, I'll never forget him)
For this moat obligingly waita.

“*He mays, ton, the miners are earning’
Ten dollars a day, every man.
Hlullo! here comes Tom—he's returning,
And rusning as {asl as be can.

““It'a mothing, I gueas: He is only
At one of his practical™—Bang!
And sharp through that solitude lonely
Thecrack of Sioux rifle-shots rang.

Andas the dire volley came, blended
With echo from canyon and pass,
The letter to Jenny was ended—
Ita writer lay desd on the grass.
GEORGE L. CATLIN,
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We Shall Know.

When the mists have rolled in splendor,
From the beauty of the hills,
And the sunshine, warm and tender,
Falls In splendor oa the rills,
Wemay read love's shining letter
In the rainbow of the spray;
‘We shall know each other better,
When the mists have cleared away.
We shall know as we are known,
Never more to walk alone,
In the davmning of the morning,
Which the mists have cleared away.

1 weerr in human blindoess,

Anpd forget that we are dust,

If we miss the law of kindness,

When we struggle (o be just,

Snowy wings of peace shall cover

All the pain that clowds our day,

When the weary walch is over,

And the mists have cleared away.
We shall know as we are known,
Never more to walk alone,

In thedawning of the moming,

When the misls have cleared away.

When the silvery mists have veiled us
From the laces of our own,
Oft we deem their love has failed us,
Amnd we tread our path alove;
We should see them near and truly,
We should trust them day by day,
Neither love nor blame unduly,
If the mists were cleared away.
We shall know a5 we are known,
Never more to walk alone,
“In the dawning of the morning,
When the mists have cleared away .

When the mists have risen above us,
An our father knowa his own,
Faoe Lo face with those that love us,
We shall know as we are known.
Love beyoud the orient meadows
Floals the golden fringe of day;
Jleart to heart we hisle the shadows,
Tili the misia have cleared away.
We shall know as we are known,
Never more to walk alone,
Whes the day of light is dawning,
Aml the mista have cleared away.
— Dining - Rovm Mugazine.
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A TALE OF TAHITL

Beiag the Esperience of an Amalemr
Savage.
BY SIDNEY DICKINSON.

It is not necessary to resort to novels
for chapters of romance and strange
adventure. Some passages in nearly
every man’s life read more strangely
than the most improbable chapter of
the wost ingenious and absorbing ro-
mance, and men are generally far more
intercsting reading than books. It is
well worth the traveler's while to culti-
vate the confidence of every man with
whom he comes in contact; though his

- | Nick watch them from the

| even to the vessel in which he was Inid-¥

rnnusnal one. Finally, one calm, star-
|lit night, when a number of us were
i sitting around the edge of the fore-
* hatch, enjoying the cool breeze, Nick,
| whose spirits were tempered into com 1
| plucency by the gift of a prime cigar, |
! unfolded the roll of his experiences, and
i spun the following yarn:

He was born in Valparaiso, some 30
{ years ago, of parents in humble life, |
, who gained a scanty subsistence by |
catching fish and gathering fruit, which
they hawked about the eity. As Nick
grew up to boyhood, he was impressed
into the service of the family and made
to contribute to its support by selling
the fish which his father caught and the
fruit which his mother gathered. This |
was dull business, indeed, and, though |
an occasional fishing trip in his father’s
old boat was allowed him, it was quite
insuflicient to satisfy his love of the sea,
{ and he looked longingly at the huge
| ships which folded their wings in the
harbor after a long voyage, or spread
them again for gew flights. Often did
shore ns
they meited away in the distance, and
wish that taking thought could not only
add one but several cubi's to his stature, |
that he might atonce become a man
and embark for strange countries. But
the prospects of attaining this glorious |
estate looked remote enough, for Nick
was only 10 years old, and the 10 or 11
years more which lay between him and
the point where the thorny foot-path of
youth broadens into the smooth high-
way of maturity looked almost inter-
minable to him, as to all of us at his
age, though after we have passed them
they look brief enough. Such projects
and visions naturally incapacitated
Nick for business, so much so, indeed,
that floggings were his daily ex-
periences.

One day, after a particularly sound
eastigation, Nick made a desperate re-
solve. There was a French frigate in
the harbor, bound for Tahiti, and
aboard of her was a man tatooed all
over with beautiful blue and red an-
chors and ships and flags and women
with fishs® tails and numberless other
designs which were as asealed mystery
to Nick, but which he supposed a voy-
age would make him quite familiar
with. This living panorama of marine
wonders 5ad excited the boy’s admira-
tion from the first, and he had done all
in his power by presents of fruit, etc., !
to win his friendship. So well did he
suceeed that the sailor offered to smog-
gle him aboard the vessel, seerete him
till she sailed, and then, when it was
too late to do any thing about it, intro-
duce him tothe Captain. This fanction-
ary, the sailor intimated, would be
likely to give him a flogging which
would quite eclipse any thing of his ex-
perience in that line, but he was con-
vinced that all would thereafter be se-
rene. Nick accepted the sailor's prop-
osition, and was soon lying in a partie-
ularly inconvenient corner of the hold,
in utter darkness and in

cargo. Nobody  discovered  him,
though the search for him extended

den, and his friend, the polychromatic |

| seller's brutality.

lovkedd with pleasure to the long jour-
ney o France which the frigate was
soon to take. But this experience Nick
was destined never to enjoy, for when
they reached the shore the Captain,who,

like Mrs. John Gilpin, * had a frugal |

mind,” gave him over to the care of a
French merchant in the town, repre-
senting himself to be the boy’s guardi-
an, and pocketing the money which the
trader offered in consideration of having
Nick bound out to bim fora term of

years.

Thus Nick found himself in reality a
slave to this man, who, though ealling
himself a merchant, was only a little,
dried-up old French store-keeper, who
sold rum and other such necessaries of
life to the natives, and performed a no-
table part in the degradation and al-
most complete annihilation of the peo-
ple which these fiery liquors and their
consequent vices have eaused. Such a
man was, of course, 2 hard master, and
Nick soon found that his escape from
service at home and his settlement in
Tahiti had been merely a leisurely
change from the frying-pan into the
fire. Besides compelling the boy to wait
on customers and do ali the drudgery
of the premises, in process of time his
master installed him in the cuisine and

initiated him in all the mysteries of

cooking, which, while they afterward
stood in geod stead, were irksome
enough at the time, principally on ac-
count of the blows and maledictions
which attended the instruction. Now,
among the native patrons of his mas-
ter's grogwery, there were several white
people, one of whom, a gray haired and |
venerable looking Frenchman, had ap- |
paretly taken quite a liking to Nick, |
and used often to converse with him. |
When drunk—which was a frequent
occurrence—he was particularly affable,
and it was a practice of his to burst
into tears, and, seizing Nick's hand*
swear that he was a lad after his own '
heart, who reminded him of a son!
buried in la belle France, and for|
whom he would shed his best blood, |
if need be. The constant recurrence
of these protestations of regard so in-|
fluenced Nick at last, that, upon one

occasion, wien his master had given
him a tremendous horsing for forget- |
ting to salt the omelettes prepared for |
his breakfast, he fled the house, and, |
hunting up his verbose admirer, be-|
sought him to save him from the rum- |
The veteran was!
deeply moved, indeed, but in 3 manner
Nick had lictle counted upon, for after

reading him a lecture upon ingratitude |
in leaving 3 master who had rescued |
him from the perils of the sea and in- |
stalled him in the best bar-room in Ta- |
hiti—which he seemed to consider the |
height of human felicity—he flogged |
him with as much vigor as weakness |
caused by age and dissipation would |
allow, and bore him to his old quarters, |
where Nick was again beaten and lock- |
in an upper chamber in solitary con- |

smarting with wounds and ill-treat- |
ment, lay upon the floor of his prison |

He wasa little |in is with considershle flaency. Hetal clear and little troubled by the

' waves of the sea. Nick thought he had
never seen 3 more beautiful spot, and
though he was a little alarmed at the
actions of some of the savages, who
flourished unpleasant-lovking clubs
and spears made of sharks® teeth and
fish-bones ina very suggestive manner,
he was soon relieved by the chief, who
ina few words apparently explained
his position in the tribe, and caused the
demonstrative ones to throw aside their

weapons and bear him on their shoulders |

in triumph to the home the great man
vceupied. Here the garb of civilization
was removed from him, and the cos-

tume of the country, consisting of a

quantity of blue paint and cocoanut oil,
with the minor item of 4 narrow strip
of cloth about his loins, was placed up-
on him. A native artist, with a fish-
bone needle and a preparation distilled

from the juice of certsin planmts, then,

tattooed his shoulder with a mark de-
noting that he was of the chief's house-
holil, his ears were pierced and orna-
mented with rings, and a plentiful re-
pagt of fish and fruit was set before

him. Thus began his life among the

cannibals—a life lasting for four years,
and made interesting by many scenes
and experiences which, if narrated,
would too far extend the limits
of  this article. Suflice it
to say that he thoroughly enjoyed it
while it lusted, for at that age he was

little troubled with thoughts of the fu-

ture, and he was the leader of all the
boys of his years by virtue of his adop-
tion as the * chief’s boy."
| dowed by nature with a strong consti-
tution and excellent physique, he was

soon able to outstrip xll his companions |

in feats of strength and agility, andin

and jisher in the tribe. Though the
want of clothing rather embarrassed
him at first, he was not long in over-
coming the feeling, and became so
habituated to a state of nature in this

| of society require. His relations with | go. soguemee

the tribe were generally very friendly,
and as he grew to be 15 or 16 years old
—a period at which people mature in
that part of the world—many a dusky
maiden began to look upon him with no
unkindly eyes. Indeed, Nick was at
this time little better than a savage. He
had become as brown as the natives
themselves; the Tahitian language was

{the o ly one he knew perfectly, and in ' wi

most respects it would nave been diffi-
cult to see in him any traces of the civ-
ilization which had treated him so un-
kindly, and which, indeed, he had for
that reason tried to forget.

It was not perhaps strange, then, that
the daughter of the chief, his patron,
shouid have felt a preference for him
over the other young men of the tribe
who sought her favor, orthat her father
so interested himself in the match as to
begin erecting a house for the young
couple. Nick looked upon these pre-
parations with apathy, and made no
movement to interrupt them, for,
thouzh he had no particular fondness
for the girl, he knew that any objec-

the finement, while the veteran was pre- tion he might urge would be of no ef-
midst of an uncomfortably smelling | sented with a d-mijohn of rum, and re- | feet, and might get him into trouble.
| tired into a state of drunken seclusion, | Besides, he had lived so lone with the
 whick lasted for over & week. Nick, | savages that he had almost forzot that

he had once been a civilized being, and
the thoughts of his former econdition

Being en- |

sailor, kept him well supplied withfoud till night-fall, and all the household | were, at best, only misty and undefined.
and water. In 2 day or twothe frigate  had gore to sleep, when he managed to | But, at about the time which was to
sailed, and ss soon as she was out of { burst open the window, lowered him- | econsign him forever to barbarism, an

sight of land Nick was brought on deck | seli to the ground by a rope made from | incident oceurred which recalled him b,

features may be unpromising and his
m;w;“;p-;mnl‘;y lo-r,nine may by his patron, who presented him to | the coverings of some goods stored in
find underucath the rough exterioc ;itlm Captain as a stow-away. Tha* |the room, and ran out into the night,
mind sLarpencd by wide experience of | Worliy at once knocked Nick down, | he knew not whither.
the world, and a spirit developed by |then hauled him up by the collar with| While passing through the town he
straoge huppenings. The richly em- aneuthusiasm which segregated it from | suddenly encountered a tail and fierce-
blazouod cover does not always enclose | the rest of his coat, and beat him 1ill | looking native, whom he recogmized as
the most valuable book. I have seidom his arm ached. Then he sworeat Nick | the chief of one of the wild tribes in the
met & man whose personal history 'Mihr half an hour in a blood-chilling | interior, to whom he had frequently
not worth listening to. It is often a|manner, but as the oaths wereall in!sold liguor, for which, like the rest of
slow process getting st it, however, for | French they did nut hurt. He was then | his people, the chief had a consuming
men gmr;;llv are apt to underestimate | ordered into the maintop to cool off, 'rp:u_mi-m, This native, who was more
the interest of their adventures,!and as he sat there above the pitching | intelligent than most of his race, and
or, if they see sny thing sin-deck and began to be sea-sick, he won- | could speak alittie French, interrogated
gular them, they usually lay | dered whether the charms of “alife on Nick us to his destination, and, upon
emphasis upon some part the ocean wave™ had not been a little hearing the circumstances, offered to
which, while it has especially impressed | exaggerated. After a day or two, which | take him with him to his tribe, and
them and seems the absorbing portion, | he passed as much ont of the Captain’s ' train him as his own son. The natives
is really s small watter compared with | Favge of vision as possible, Nick was were cannibals, and Nick was rather
other incidents which they speak of installed as cabin-boy, and gained his | doubiful whether bis introduction might
slightingly. Thus, the man whorelated | first nautical knowledge in polishing | not be the signal for a grand feast, at
to me the following facts seemed to the Captain’s shoes, scouring up his which he should figure as the principal
consider them quite commonplace and | epaulets and sword and carrying his | baked meat, but he finally reflected
pot at sil romantic, while he was in-"lﬁm"“ around, geiting an o©c- that he might as well die at once as
casional  flogging  from  his/ perish by inches with his inhuman mas-

clined to particularly emphasize other | : z
experiences which, though they much { patron—who had a  pleasant ter; moreover, the eh_le! seemetl'mncelze
interested him, were of only minor con- | vein of humor, and flogged Nick in ac- and friendly, and, if he fuliilied his

sequence to me, as being events in cordance with his stated idea that the promises, s career of such surpassing
which any man might have been con- | rope wouldn't do him any hurt, and  delights was open before hirfu thatto a
cerned. This man was a quartermaster | might do kim good, and that if he was | boy of Nick’s temperament it was per-
on hoard one of the Pacific Mail steam- not at the time dving any thing worthy  fectly irresistible—so he took the sav-
ship company’s vessels, who was of stripes it was probable that he soon age’s hand, and accompanied him to
known to the officers and sailors as  would be, and it might not then be con- | his canoe outside the town. After pad-
¢ Nick,” and had, so far as I could dis- venient to chastise him. Besides these dling all night and a part of the mext
oover, no other name. [He was a Chil- | bits of philosophy, Nick gained a very 'day, they resched a large native village

.
in

o his true position. The tribe of which | ¢
| he was a member had been for some ¢

ltime at war with another on aremote

| part of the island, and after a decisive |

| battle, in which the former were vieto-

rious, the warriors returned to
their town with a large
train of prisoners. They  were

greeted with loud acclamations, and, on
‘the following day, the instruments of
. butchery were arranged, fires built,
and every preparation made for a hide-
ous cannibal orgie. The scene which
| followed has been so often described as
to require no repetition—it is enougzh
t say that Nick, though nearly faint-
| ing at its horrors, was obliged, by his
fears of exciting against himself the in-
| lamed passions of the savages, to wit-
| ness the dreadful feast and the fearful
| drunkenness which ensued. His refus-
al to join in the horiid revelry nearly
cost him his life, as it was, and only by
the interposition of his guardian, the
chief, and his elected bride, his dangh-
. ter, who faced the angry people and
' quelled their rage, was he preserved
for further adventures. When night
| came, Nick, whose thoughts would not
let him sleep, stole away from the vil-
| isge, which was wrapped in drunken
' slamber, and repaired to a favorite
lockout of his upon the hill-side, over-
'looking the sea. His mind, which had

| for the first time in years he began to
think. The joys of a savage life had
suddenly grown distasteful to him, and,
as he reflected upon what the future
might bring, he made a sudden deter-
mination toescapeto civilized life again.
Stealing down to the beach, he secured
a light cunve, embarked in it without
food or water and paddled away into
the +ea and darkress. He had no idea
in what direction the town lay, but de-
termined on following the coast till he
reached it, and on the third day, having
subsisted by running ashore oceasion-
aily and procuring supplies of fruit, he
saw the town before him and an Amer-
ican man-of-war in the harbor. 1le
was kindly received on board the vessel,
where he was decently clothed and re-
stored to all the outward semblance of
his former self, and in her he made the
voyage to New York. Since then he
has constantly followed the sea, and,
though sometimes pining u little for his
former wild and free life, he alwaysen-
ters an emphatic protest against ever

renewing the experience.
L e

Pesnsyrvania farmers fight shy of
ssyidders now. Recently a farmer there
contracted with a widow for a load of
barley to be delivered upon a certain
afternvon. The afternoon came but not
the widow with the barley, but when
the shades of night fell she came with
the load and drove on the seales, where
it was duly weighed. She did not
know that the purchaser was near, and
' as she drove away toward bis residence,
lightly jumped on the rear end of her
wazron with only the honest intention
of riding home with her, intending to
muke his presence known. But before
'he could do so the lovely widow stoop-

| time became the most successful bunter | ed over in the wagon, and, to the as-

{ tonishment of her unintentional witness,
began throwing out stones which she
' had concealed therein, and had been
| weighed as barley. There was a scene
between the farmer and the widow of

|respect that he had never since been ' false weights, and now all the craft
| quite able to enjoy the habiliments | “heware of the widows,” for their
| which a colder clime and the prejudices | ways are dark.

e o ——
of Muilaria Coumnirre
| acied.
That the harmful inflaence upon the hu-
L man sy=tem of malaria may b etfectunlly
Ceonnteracted has beem  demonsirated for
| vears past by the protection afforded the in-
| habitants of the vast mia<ma brecding dis-
Ltrict= in North amd South America, tinale-
meala, Mexico and the West Indics, by Hosse
tetter’s Stomach Bitters, Used a8 a e
| wentive, they have invariably been found to
e ooomest reliantle salemcard  against chills

andd fover, Bilious remitients, and 1 more

| maliznant types of malarions disem.e, and
nploved as a remedy have always

| pre their adespuacy to the task of erdia
‘ ating such mabwdivs from  the system.  For
dicorders of the <tomach, Hver and howels,

Lwhiiel o ot elimates and mincomatie loead-
| ities are particulardy rife, the Bitters are
a prompt gt thorough remedy.  They also

stivngtin the  svsiem, tranguilize the

nerves, promote dige=tion and =cand sleep,
and impart unwonted relish for food.

CATARRH

Sneezing Caterrh, Chronio Ca-
tarrth, Ulcerative Catarrh,

. permancatly cured by

‘SANFORD’S

' RADICAL
CURE.

Faxrorn®s Tanieal Coee por CaTanen i arafs,
et permauett eare forinturch ol every fufin,
piet pericet roaedy ever desie ol R is

!

ivalea
ith which It

o
"
thie ptngach,
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Savronns [
Is wh
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£ EARIFAL €rre In sol1 by all wholesals
Rl retail drngeiors ieiashint the Talo States,
Pricefl. Depat, WEERS & FUTTLE, Boooi.

E=3 EVERYBODY

CHEERFULLY RECOMMENDS

COLLINS’
VGLTAIC . PLASTERS.

T!!E'f contala the grand curstive eleme=:, Frps

TRICITY, combined with the finest eon o gpd of
medicisal pums ever usited together, It therefnre
Bema Lnpoallie for them to fadl in a¥ordin g prosmgpd
Telicf fur all pains and aclics,

“THE BEST PLASTER.”

Meverr, Weeia & Potter, Gant - P
B % Copnsws® Vory \!'P*Ll'?kl::’ﬁ!f.'l??;"ﬂ:
mail. §t they sretle best Plaster | ever csod.

Fiease Zud money lucluagd,
Mizrozo, De., Jaly 18, 1535, RN

*‘ AN EXCELLENT PLASTER.”

Nesrrr, Weelys & Poster, Gientlemen, — Ploass send
me anatheT CornrNs® Voprale PLasten. | find
to Ill-s an vxrllent Plaster, —the hest that [ have evep
meed,

L acisorry tiat the drig rsts hern do ot keep
them, ) . NiDER
Brosowar, 0, July, 175, S

EOLD BY ALL L

Price, Bireste, Sent by ma

TGGISTS.
earefally wr
s 57 MIX, OF

TRErift oL 3 orenta far o P
}w- Ive, Ly WELES & JUITLL, Froprictoe,

4,
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